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THE PHI BETA KAPPA, 

Ma. Eorror—[ wish through your paper to let 
certain College lads kuow that I have for sometime 
woderstoo ld their waggery, and also to warn all mod- 
est unassuming pe ople hy WV ON: unple, that froma 





*pository. 


very suvul matter much trouble may come. You 
must know sir that my uncle Ben was a craduate 
of one of the great Colleges of the nation of New 
Koghod. And here Pinay as well say something 
of my uncle Ben's character, as Tam sure you 
would like to have been acquainted with him. It 
Was easy to see that my uncle was a native of the 


land of steady habits, for he was steady as a deacon 
himself and used to be continu: lly humming soime- 
thing like this, 


* Order and eobriaty 


Are the rules ofour society. 
What society he meant by this, [T was at a loss 
fora long time to guess, for he was one of your 
moderate sort of Anti-imasons and so was most 


likely opposed to secret societies, and [ had 

heard of his belonging to any other except a bible 

society. 
Well then, 


as [T was saving, this uncle of mine, 


uncle Ben, went to College and larned—and 
larned—and larned and then came home and 
settled himself in a decent and quiet way. My 


uncle inherited from his father, Gripus Gravewell, 
avery pretty estate, and was able to live at his case, 
without getting into a fluster of business which he 
always disliked. le was so kind of heart that he 
might be said to be a father to every orphan and 
husband to every widow in the village. But my 
uncle never slippe «do his neck within So Marhag 

noose and this was more conclusive 
than any thing He lived a 
easy life. He was most usually 
afternoon, at ” village inn, where the Post Office 
was also kept, seated in the large arm chaw which 
was always kept for him, where he smoked his pipe, 
Or Cima and chatted with the 
He Was beloved by all the 
he Attormey, 
hon, fi 


his tis 2 


else. very peel and 


to be si eno 


an 


idlers over the ne 


Shark | 


wa. 
Villawers exce pt 
who had 


and 


a skiiful lawyvei 


4 is the 
to ly) 
uit, that my uncle’s | 


enabled 


Pedeethyy 
lout 
grown laws: 


Zacity have 


‘Ti meent Withittay 


hothine a fatand 
fi] 
ri 


hin to 


never 


eood reason to complam of 


ludeed it was suspected by some, that the endow- 
ments of my uncle and the deference with which 
he was treated by the villagers, had excited the jeal- 
ousy of our pastor (who was orthodox as John 
Bany: an:) and it was believed he meant my uncle 
when he dwelt so long and carnestly on the useless- 
ness of unsanctified larning and carnal knowledge. 
I have myselfobserved that the Parson looked very 
thard at my unele’s pew, when he was at another 
‘church listening to an extempore popular preacher, 
but never supposed that he felt more than a Shep- 
vherd’s anxiety for a wanderer of his flock. Well 
isir, all the larnin in the world cannot save a man 
from death, and my uncle died in the summer of 
(18— of a Typhus that then passed through the vil- 
lage. Tle was mourned by young and old for 
‘though he went to the grave a bachelor, yet all felt’ 
for him as a father and a friend. 

| [I was the next heir and received quite a plum 

fer the literary and charity people had take: 

ish wes. Much of bis things were worth nothing to 
me. LP sold his collection of curiosities which con- 
sisted of various sorts of clamshells, earth 
worms and bugs and alligators to a neighboring 
musetan; and gave his manuscripts to a printer to 
Hlook atand publish such as he liked. But he return- 
ed them ina few weeks telling me that the Latin and 
Greek poems, and translations, did not excel those 
of earlier writers ; and that the 
would be as useless now 








bones, 


| 
| 


agricultural essays 
as the Portuguese method 
of treading out grain with oxen; that the qualities 
of sheep’s and dog’s saliva, which was the subject 
of one of my uncle's dissertations, had been sutti- 
ciently shewn by Zeediman (1 think he said) and 
| Berselius. 





I disposed of inv uncle’s ancient coins and other 


jodd articles to the Museum also, but chose a new 
cold key that had some queer looking figure ag it 
for myself and it made no small addition to my 


; adorned 
I thought the 


already 
smnati sea shell, 


ablishiment, which 


with two seals 


watch est wis 


anda 


kev came very fortunately, but gad! T wish | had 
burned ny finvers with it ' | had bettes have thrown 
it into a puddle 


After this happened it seemed to me that T was 
more taken netic ec ot than forme tly, ESPec ti lly once 


or twice when LT went to court. and when J stopped 


it the tavern, as travelers were Pussiey, Which was 
frequentiv the case, Some seemed to eve me with 
ons derable pect; others began to talk to tye 

On t | Wal hed a wih) if Colle ‘ ] tTraduate a. u 
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again [ heard a gentleman say to another as he 
looked at me at a distance, ‘he must have got it at 
College—such a josy could not get it else- 
where—he must be a fool to wear it now!’ 
But [ did not harbor the thought till afterward that 
he was speaking of me. 

About the time of College commencement, I 
went to on business. I was dressed consid- 
erably sleeker than usual and so I concluded to go}, 











and see how all the Jads played their parts. So | 
went on through the College grounds and was! 


spoken to by one of the Professors, as [ afterwards | 
found out, who asked me how long [ remained in 
town,—accommodated me with a convenient seat 
for seeing the proceedings and invited me to dine 
with the Baccy-law-eaters, (that’s the name JT be- 
lieve.) You must think how I felt after the per- 
formanee, when [ set down to eat (for what Yankee 
ever refused a dinner) with a set of young bucks, 
wits and great scholards. I felt very queer, I tell 
you, though they were quite respectful. * How were 
you pleased with the performance ?’ said one. 
* Very well I thank you,’ said I, ‘ we had an expe- 
dition at neighbor Rawhide’s the other day, and I 
think you beat them all hollow.’ This I meant for 
a great Compliment, and had it ready some time, 
but it didn’t take well. It scemed very hard for 
the company to keep from laughing. Well thinks 
I to myself * Ichabod you don’t get your dinner for 
nothing, be careful what you sily next time,’ 
* Which piece did you like best?’ was the next 
question. ‘All very ‘good,’ said I, ‘howsomever, the 
lad that spoke about Poland, put the best foot for- 
ward; he’s a raal roarer.’ At this they laughed 
consumnedly and I saw at any rate [ hadu’t offended 
7em. * When do you take your master’s degree 
sir?’ said one. ‘* Gad!’ said I ‘don’t talk to me! 
about a master—lI've no master thank God! I fears 
no man, not even Gineral Jackson.’ Here was a 
raal war I tell you. * Where did you get your A 
B? said another. ‘Gent.’ says I ‘now stop. 
You give me a good dinner so far so good, but! 
whe n you que stion me about my education I think! 
it’s rather impertinent. What bizziness is it to} 
you where I Jarned my A Bs?’ At this they seemed) 
to go beyond all bounds and fell to lauzhing and| 
clapping till T thought every thing would come. off| 
the table. So, as soon as I saw that they were get- 
ting indecent and that even my presence couldn't! 
restrain them J got upto go. But they insisted on! 
a toast first, so I gave a scrap from the Declaration | 
of Independence, yt’ averse of an old sone and} 
they flung their hats round their heads three times! 
and lurraed for the ‘Fy Beety Kappy,’ which | 
supposed meant some great man of old times ; and) 
then six or seven of them came and begged me to} 
pay a Visit to their Hall and Lyseeum, and I didn’t| 
think it right to refuse so I went up and a deuced 
sivht of things Tsaw. Inthe first room there were! 
books enough to cover our public square thick over, | 
all ranged on shelves in polished cases. After that 
they took me to another room where there was a 
great number of fishes, snakes and alligators. Onx 
of the chaps asked me what difference there was 
between a Clayman and an Alligator. 
there was between 
me and an alligator. We re plie ‘d, the difference 
was very little, for take Z from Clayman and it was 
Oe ayman and Cayinan was an alligator, ‘so a Clay- 





I answered 
was as much difference as there 


ma said he, ‘is but an e/? more than an alligator, 
Lord what logic ! surely boys don’t go to Collegs 
for nothing. ‘“Rheyv showed ine a bottle that was 


empty and said there had been two live suakes in 


| 


‘it, ‘but they g got fi: iting. tile ae h fi ailing on the other's 
tail, they eat and eat and eat till they eat one a- 
nother clean up and both ee This | con- 
fess I didn’t exactly comprehend, but you know we 
must have faith in many things that we don't exac tly 
understand. They showed me a great number of 
queer shells and the ocean continued to roar in’em 
yet, for I could hear it with my own ears. ‘There 
Was-one about as large as a sui ash, and they in- 
‘sisted on making a present of it to me and fasten- 
ing it on ny wate hehain. T wasn’t at all anxious 
for this, but they said it came from St. Helleny and 
that it was a great honox, which they granted to few, 





and so, since they were so earnest, rather than offend 


them I put it on, but IT swore in my heart that I 


pwoetul dispute going on. 


wouldn’t wear the monstrous thing a moment after 
I got home, and I managed to tuck it up under my 
arm a good part of the time. 

Well sir! at last IT got under way to go home 
and at the first tavern where [stopped there was a 
It was a hen-hucey sort 
of an inn which had spring up like a mushroom 
near a sattinet factory, where the workmen were 
supplied, yet even here the College exhibition was 
talked of. Itseems that in one of the pieces aman 
by the name of Cato had been mentioned who had 
killed himself, and the boy who tended bar said 
he was an Indian chief who killed himselt any 
year#ago, and another boy said he was kille d in Af- 


ric a, SO the que stion scene dto be whether Cato 
iwas an Sidhe or Nezro. LT hoped to keep clea 
of this dispute, but one of the boys came up and 
insisted that [ -hould decide, tor E * must know’ 
he said ‘for Thad just such a key as the College 
folks had.’ To this the other chap agreed, and 


| 


knew as 
but l 


as the one 


there was no. est ape for me—Now | 
much about Cato as about whale catching, 
was not willing if Lwas able to back out, 
who was mistaken was to treat. It was ag 
both that Cato killed himself at Utica; 
an atlas to be got and on looking, no Utiea could 
be found in Afvica, but one inthe state of New-York, 
so I decided that Cato killed himself at Utica, on 
the banks ofthe Mohawk and of course was an In 
dian chief instead of a neero, and having settled 
this question not without some mur 
attends all partial decisions, | 
‘Boston particlar’ and was off in a moment. 


ree ad by 


so L ordered 


surme which 
swallowed ay 
But 
I shall always remember this vexatious dispute, for 
that the fact afterwards turned out, that 
Cato was a Roman and did kill bimoself in Africa, 
although it’s just as well for the accursed weavers 
that it should be in as the other, yet I 
cannot stop to take but LP anust be 
iauled over the coals about the affair and by: 
to death with the question of * Where did Cato hill 
himself, &e. 

1 had 


reason 


it seems 


one ) nee 
a SOF ial ulass, 
teased 


before | had 


ereat con hi 


from the inn, 

more than ever the 
shell with which T had been so involuntarily adorned 
It thumped continually against my stomach so that 
I had the for three di ys after T got home. It 
vot frequently and at 
such tines no one can conceive the pain I endured. 


not gone fai 
to curse 


col 


between me and my saddle 


I was once or twice nearly thrown from the horse, 
I should have thrown the thing as faras St. Hellens 
hyvat it was so fast that l could not do so without 
losing my watch. But |] eot home at last battered 


IT went to bed inne ‘i 
thrash ] 
heen so bemanted by the 


and bruised | assure you, 

ately and didwt cet up as 1 
davs | had 
that Toh 
a thard 


mentioned m 
three saafore 


shell, 


me and 


eu diwiee the ar Clor was tappme 


tre that 1 hud been turned | 
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one of your whalers, and drawn up o on the dry dock }| 
my poor hulk was fallen upow by a host of carpen- 
ters with adz and scraper. But no sooner did | 
vet out than I went to the P.O. and had abundant 
reason to curse my folly in telling my College 
friends where I resided. There were no less than 
six letters for ine all fromthe Codlegites. In one 
Iwas requested to inform the writer of certain 
spars said to be found in a@ neighbortng cavern. 
In another [ was asked respecting a reported quarry 
of mica-slate. In the tt hired Iwas begged to sti 124, 
the properties of a mineral spring mm the viilage, 
whether it was acidulous, alkaline or chi lybe sate, 
In the fourth Twas re que sted to inform the write a 
if T had pursued my uncle’s experiments on the}, 
saliva of sheep and dogs and got any new hight, 
fn the oth F was pressed to write an essay on the 
Cystic Oxide, and in the 6th to visit College as 
soon as convenient in order to be initiated into 
the Memfremagog club. The kind and sympa- 
thising reader must recall to mind, that none of 
these precious letters were post-paid and that | 
was still raw from the conch shell. Inorder to show 
iy indignation, [I threw the whole in the fire the) 
moment [ knew the contents. The only thing on|!¢ 
pr I could wreak my vengeance was the diabol-| 
cal shell, which [took up to demolish, but my wife | 
| 
| 








interfered to save it. She said it was foolish to be 
mary with a lifeless thing—that it woul: {be useful 
to skimoaunilk with, and who knew since if Game 
from St. Helleny but that it had been used * by 
mighty litth Bonaparte 2 Gad! [ didu’t believe 
it had eversecen St. Helleny any more thanusy mare, 
but [ always let my women have her way. Pd as 


lieve try to slee » by the side of Ninewara Falls as by 


my wile when ihae' sin one of her tantrus, 
Well sir! I was seinen for a litthe while longer, 


from the same place and upon nearly the same sub- 
ye ts, and ho postace pra iN P ut What strue k me 
was that in one of those | was threatened with be- 
me expelled from the Fy Beety Kappy. He remy 
eves began to open. Whit wi sors I’y Beets hi: ‘p- 


py to me? PT reeolleeted that th most of the letters | 


I had received, my name was followed by som: 
uch marks as those on the key 1 wore and PT began 
to stispect the hey was at the bottom of the whole 
miitter. TP went nomediately to see the parson who 
confirmed alliny fears. his key which Thad been 


Winging so lone, was the badze of a great society | 


at College, and no ove gets it but the most profound 
scholars. So DP was supposed to belong to this so- 
etety! Sinple lehabod Gravewell, what a ridiculous 


feure you cut! 


What troubles did you bring upon 
yourself, by gratifying your vanity with a bauble 
whose meaning you did not understand ! Ridicule 
and contempt iu the fest place—shame and confu- 
sion about Cato in the next—belabored with an 
liminense conch-shell—stripped of your pence for 
postage and made game of by asct of youngsters ! 


But this was not all. IT bade the P. M. let such] 
| 


letters as came from —— tie at the office, for 
If was determined to be sponged no more for wno- 
necessary postage. Meanwhile: aiman who owed 
tue S100 and who lived at —— was about to fail. 
My lawyer wrote me two pressing letters while vet 
something eould be done to save it—but they Tay 


ul in the P. q), and the di bi. was lost : 


These 

are the const jth nmees ota little Vinnie 

eat a matter a little fire kindleth | 
fonarnop Gravewenn. 

PLS. LT onelt to mention that I have melted 


mwa the wold kev. so thar at will not trouble airy 


Troly how! 


fone any more. I can’t forget my obligations to 
the College lads and every now and then as I visit 
a neighboring P. O. | send off a few double letters 
to them, containing more good advice thaa money, 
if I should send them from my own P. O. they 
might not be opened, and | am unwilling they 
should cheat themselves out of my good counsel, 
1. G. 





From the Cincinnati Mirror. 
SCENES OF THE WILDERNESS, 


BY MRS. JULIA L. DUMONT, 


‘But thou, pate sleeper, thou with the slight frame, 
And the rich locks, whose glow Death cunnet tame ! 
One thoughi—one power, thee could have led 

So through the tempest’s our to lift thy head; 

Only the true, the strong, the love whose trust 
Woman's dee ap soul too long pours on the dust.’ 


| Is this a dream of the poet ? No! What is it to 
‘woman, that the tempest is darkening on the path 
of him she loves ? It is he alone who hath power 
to crush her spirit’s strength. It is the breath of 
unkindness only, the unkindness of him, to whona 
her soul has clung in its deepest trust, that can 


wither beyond the power of earthly healing the en- 


ergies of her nature. But a portion of him, and 
she, the gentle and the feeble, whom his slightest 
nevlect would crush as with a heel of iron, goes 
smilingly and gladly forth to be a shaver in the fury 
and the desolation of the storm. All other ties may 
be severed—penury, bereavement, the world’s scorm, 
all other agonies may be meted out to her in her 
cup of bitterness, and yet her heart, however deli- 
cately fashioned, hath not utterly lost its capability 
of sweet harmonies. They will still break forth at 
his touch—his whispered words of soothing will 
pass over the mangled and bleeding tendons of her 
} soul, like the breath of spring healing the wounded 


of nought for that tenderness which has bound up 

its wounds. Mad and weak devotion! vain, alt 

vain and unrequited, There is not in man’s beart 

an answering tone to a sentiment of such terrible 
| de ‘pth. 

More than forty years ago, when the country 
which is now blossoming as the rose, was one vast, 
unredeemed, Unmeasured wilderness—w hen its only 
paths were those upon Which Death and Captisity 
were ambushed, not in their ordinary guise, but 
with chaims lye din blood and terrors, mightier than 
the Destroyers seif; even then, ina tent, which 
marked the encampment of the army, that was 
moving sternly on to a fearful doom through the 
sloomy depths of the interminable forest, there stood 
a form, fair and delicate as the frailest flower they 
had trampled in their onward course. A creature 
indeed of exceeding beauty—contrasting strange ly 
i with the lineaments of a fierce soldie ry, and ill 
lussorted to the harsh features of a camp 3 yet in 
the passing loveliness of that fair face there was 
somewhat that told of blighted innocence—of a 
vlory gone by. It was but the twilight lingering of 
a brightness, clouded with sorrow and tarnished 
with enilt and shame. 

Her eve was lifted nnploringly to one upon whose 
hich polish d brow—though marked with mtellect 


{ 
! 
) 
| 
when about the same number of letters, arrived, | vine, and all sufferings will be accounted as a price 


and even the iipress of generous thought and 
feeling, there might be traced the strong workines 


of a spirit unused to other control than its own 


oassionate and feverish impulses. THis manner was 


t 
cold and eareless, and his countenance wore an 


expression of discust and wearmess, fainthy com- 
bated by some more kindly sentiment, 


on prot bye Diensohabpe, Kivira.’ hie way, with 
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an air of suppressed impatience ; * the convoy will 
be ready to de ‘part within the hour, and you must 
prepare to accompany them back to the Fort. It 
was folly that you left it at all; our path is houriy 
becoming more dangerous, and it would be a vile 
profanation,’ he co; tinued with a forced smile, * it 
those glossy ringlets should be added to the grim 
trophic s that adorn an Indian wiewam. 

* Alas!’ replied the pale and “dene beime he 
addressed, ‘ she who has nothing —C@h! nothing 
left but life, may well meet death without terso: 
Think you, Glenarville, L,shall quail before the 
glittering eve of the Indian when T have learned to 
meet the coldness of yours ? and tell me, ol! tell 
me, can the gleaming tomahawk effect a more 
fearful spoil on this faded form, than that which his 
been already wrought 2’ 

‘The hitherto averted eye of the officer instinct 
ively vlanced over the agitated figure of the Speake Fs 
A gleam of remorse for one moment cloude ‘d iis 
clear cold light, and he stood as one whose spirit 
hath paused before some spectral shadow. Yes, 
for ove brief moment visions of other and brighter 
years—of betrayed innocence—of injured trust and 
de spotied loveliness, rose on the inward gaze of the 
haughty spoiler, and his proud bearing failed be- 
neath their rebuking power. But it was only for a 
moment, the next—he stood as proudly ; and the 
chilling carelessness of his reply evinced how vain, 
how worse than vain the task to rake the cold ashes 
ot the soul. * Nonsense! Elvira, when will vou be 
wise enough to cease meddling with the past > The 
present is only for us, and why bring forward the 
rubbish of vesterday to muddy the current of to- 
day ? You have vet enouch of be “uty to secure 
many a gallant admirer. Go—return to the Fort, 


and if you choose, you may soon find means of 


returning home.’ 

‘Honme—home! she wildly repeated, 
Clasped her thin hands in frenzied agony ; * would 
you restore the trampled flower to its stem among 
the brig shtaiud stainless ones ? Oh, no, no! you can 
but abandon it tothe vile dust from which it is pol- 
hated, and add not, Glen uville, oh add not mockery 
to the ruin you may not re ‘trieve,’ : 

‘Well, well, but vou will at least be prevailed 
upon to relinquish the peri!s of this camp; wath all 
your contempt of Death, you would find him but 
an imposing personage as he stalks in these forests, 
I have already spoken to the leader of the escort, 
and’—— 

‘Hear me! said Elvira, while the flash of excited 
feeling faded away, and her wrought features become 
suddenly calin, like lineaments settling 
*hear me; and remember that he who hath flung 
from him the love of a once pure heart, hath also 
Cast away the power by which he hath governed its 
purposes. To aim content to bear wo longer a part 
in thy thought, aud no future grants. s shallagain 
remind thee, that [have ever been cht to thee 
but a thing of endurance: yet. til) ge oe leavest 
these scenes of glooin and danger for the gay world 
where my name would tarnish thy laurels, thou 
seckest vanity to urge me fiom thy side.’ 

The warlike array moved on, and still the moon 
beams, that gheamed throuch the 
their mighty encampment, 


as she 


in death— 


thick forest upon 
revealed the fair, pale 
e form of the frail one, But the 
Devoted was at Jast ready for talftil- 


: i Age 
tnent, and the feverish slumbers, which remorse and 


beow, and delicat 
doom of the 
SI HTOW robbed Ottheiw bD ilin 
in pon by the strange 


passiug host; fearfully deepened by acry, in which 


\ influ nce, WETE broken 


wild shout of an encoim- 





the mortal agony of thousands was sent forth. 
Death had received his sickle, and the mighty 
harvest was begun. "The grey light of breaking day 
raed obscured by the smoke of battle, and the soft 
kent life, which are wont to 

wiven place to the 
shout of Confitet. the clash of arms, and the e1VOans 
lof the dvine. The sun ve of Elyiva beamed 
My wh i i troubl ddieht. andshe stood amid that scene 
| Hler eye 
had sottuht her betrayer, and she behetd hin stern 
and undisimayed anid the thickest of the fight— 
another instance, added tothe strange and countless 


IsSweetl sounds ol Wil 


announce the early morming, had 
} 


ken eve 


of s Hhrey with an unnatural calmness, 


many, of aspirit, bent and enteebled beneath the 
auiity mastery of passion, still asserting its clams 
to a clorious nature, and pio idly ofiering up a 


altar of virtue. Phe languid 

exulting thrill through the 
frame of Elvira, as the voice of the dauntless 
Glenarville rose above the roar of the battle. Hiis 
horse had fallen under him, shrieking out its life in 
a sound of unimaginable horror, but he had again 
risen im his streneth, and again his sword was 
flashing inthe morning sun-light. That fall had 
however brought Elvira to his side, and twice he 
warded from her white brow the tomahawk, that 
elittered over it. The conflict was but of short 
duration. The red glories of the east had scarcely 
when a retreat was sounded through 
the thinned and falling ranks, and the survivors fled 
from a scene where resistance had become but 
madness, Not however in safety: 
the victors was now scattering death through the 
remote forest, and the savage shout of triumph, and 
the shrieks of strong men, yielding up their souls 
in fierce and unnatural agony, were yet heard in the 
wide distance, 

* » € os . a. 2 


stained life noon the 


blood gushed with an 


fuded away, 


Night had fallen still and holy on the scene, and 
a deep quiet, as if the noise of strife had never pro- 
faned its sanctuary, settled on the depths of that 
far wilderness. Elvira was slowly recovering a 
Jong-suspended consciousness, and one by one the 
levents ofthat terrible morning rose on her sickening 
sense. The dead—the piled up dead, were around 
her. The gorgeous banner, the waving plume, the 
vilded trappings, and all the splendid array which 
had flashed to the morning light, or floated on its 
breeze, were lying about her, dabbled with blood, 
and trampled in the dust. In the deserted camp 
of those whose rest the sound of the trumpet might 
not acum disturb, liny a dense ol pamited 
betnes inthe frightful 
and at times, as the 
the dream of the 


Hiass 
iveantry Of savage wartare ; 

feartul play ol 

dark sleeper, a fittul sound of 

victory or defiance broke wildly and with startling 


battle rose on 


Elvira arose, 
‘The cloak of Glenarville, as she had fallen fainting 
ee shielded her from the 
scalping knife, and the night winds now came 
Hler wounds had 
upscen ministering of sorrow 


discord on the silence of the scene, 


and bleeding at his side, 
irefveshing ly over her dainp tat 
been slight, but the 

had spared death a sterner and move palpable 
weneyv, and Elvira knew that the seroll of her des- 
tinv Wiis compl tt cl, \ Strange Cestacy pervade dl 


her soul—earth, with all its horrors had become 
but asa dream, passing away from her vision. She 
looked up through the gint branches that flang 
their shadows over that scene of blood tothe clear 
blue heavens. “The full-tnoon and the 


Luinme stars were moving serenely 


quretly- 
on tia bright- 
ness whose fount was eternal; and a portion of 


that elory scemed poured upon the darkened and 


the pursuit of 
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pollute “d chambers of her ‘yr soul. Cine only thought 
yet chained her pie ard flight—was Glenarville 
among the dead? Caliniy and earnestly she bent 
over their chastly heaps, but as yet they bore ho 
lineaments, faaniliar to her gaze. She passed ou 
to the extreme verge of the cin winprent, anda low 
groan How drew her to a forma, that bay partly con- 
cealed by the thick underwood. She gazed for a 
moment On the features, which were slightly eon- 
vulsed with death, and the neat she had bent over 
them and was bathing the fivid lip and brow with 
the waters Of a near fountam, 

* Gienarville,’ she softly whispered, and the glazed 
eve at length opened upon her with a faint gleam 
ol recognition, 

‘Ha, Elvira! poor, injured Eivira—comest thou 
again to upbraid me with thy ruin Thad thought— 
but no, Eivira is dead, and it is well—there are no 
broken vows upon Aer soul. But for me the hour 
of her forgiveness is now past, and L may not die. 
There is a stern account which I dare not enter.’ 

‘ No, Glenarville, no—Elvira lives, but not to 
upbraid ; she comes but to whisper peace, and then 
to die with you, ‘he love that survives its wrongs 
requires no expiation; it is of Him whose throne is 
beyond yon purple heavens, the dying penitent 
should seek forgiveness. hither, oh Glenarville, 
direct your appeal. It shall not be in vain— My 
beloved hear me—am IT not a sharer of thy guilt; 
and already is the blessed seal of that high pardon 
on my soul, and the tempest of iny heart is still. 
Yes, Glenarville,’ and the daikening eye of the fain 
counforter kindled with an unearthly and holy 
radiance, and her lip and cheek, which had alieady 
assuined the ashen hue of death, were again colored 


with a glowing tint—* the brightuess of another 
existence is gleaming on the darkness and desola- 
tion efimy guilty path; and say, ol Glenarville, 


thou, who hast beld with me the dreadtul compan- 
ionship of Crome, is there not for thee also, a share 
of that Hieht! 

‘ Pray for me, Elvira !—the voice of the belrayed 
may be heard—not of the betrayer, 

And the maiden knelt: in prayer—she, the vile 
one, from whose contaminating touch the daug 
would have 


eliters 
recotled—and the earnest 
supplication went up throuch the deep stillness in 
the accents of holy titist. 
Sublime ANC MY Sbe NOUS as 
the rave, 


of Innoceace 


strong, passionate and 
beyond littaan thoucht, 
is that influence throu 
d outeast of the earth o 


the fountam ofall purity, and holds high Comniunton 


oh whose medium 


the scoriud btadns uceess to 


with Phin Whost face Im Vi ile dbeven to the rivhteous, 


She bev dan the 
hted 


creathol— 


praved for hina who had rendered 
wand ble thing— 
stricken out from the tare pag and 
that prayer—so deep, so fervent, fell hike dew on 


morning of life a scathed 


ts of 
the scorched soul of the dving. A stiaile of assu 
Mivira at 
last pressed her lips to his cold forehead, the tran- 


rance cathered on bis features, and as 
quilized spirit passed without a stiugele. 
And there he lav, the hauchty beime 


moved 


power, br aking the sin- 


who 


on with a strange 


HWOUN ¢ hords of ears hi bit and kainscdye d athe tlonu— 


Cissolving ws mist thie pure creation of years of 


paternal solicitaude, and = tramplimg m his proud 
strength on the human heart as a thing of naught 
Ile jay there, a form of dust. The spell which 
beauty had flung around it was forever broken, and 
the voice. whose blandishments had luiled the pure 


of mind into unhallowed slumber, was hushed in 


an eternal silence. 


Seasons, years passed away, and again an army, 





| 





i ind knew sat whecher 


| 


who ke pt ply ing 
hapt scholar myself, 


‘time 








whose f final victory y de ‘cided the conquest of those 
was encamped on that scene of 
horror. The seattered dead were gathered for 
burial, and beside a tall frame, on the verge of the 
battle-ground, ‘there Was found a slight skeleton, 
amid a thicket of underwood, The hands were yet 
closped, os if in prayer, and the longsunny tresses 
that Jay arouad the hollow te niples, were still bound 
with the ornaments that had been worn in days of 


stained forests, 


splendid infamy and guilty pleasure. 





MESO Be bay agOU Se 


KNITTING WORK. 

The ladies of New-England have, from time im- 
memorial, been distinguished for their industry. 
That no time may be lost, they take their knitting 
work when they go a visiting, and both talk and 
knit atthe same time. This industrious disposition 
was last winter manifested at a grammar school, 
taught by an acquaintance of ours. The young la- 
dies brought their knitting, their fingers flew, and 
the needles clicked incessantly, while the teacher 
was lecturing, 

This industry was considered by the master asa 
little out of place, and as interfering somewhat with 








the progress of the fair pupils in knowledge. In- 
decd, he suspected they advaneed more rapidly 
with their stockings than with their grammar. He 


wished to hit upon some mode of suppressing this 
vexatious industiv. He was somewhat of a wag, 
and he chose a waggish expedient. He turned the 
tables upon the knitters—-not, indeed, by actually 
bringing lus knittme work, but what was an equiv- 
alent thercto—namely, an apparatus and materials 
for shaving shingles 

Ihe arrived at the school-room betimes, 
seat at his shaving horse, 
in shaving shingles when the 
Vhe ) Were 


took his 
and was busily engaged 
young ladies arrived, 
quite surprised at this new movement 
they should retreat or take 
their seats. 

‘Don't be alarmed, young ladies,’ said the teacher, 
the drawing knife, 
and have mevely ca 
industry. It is a pity 
as you 


‘yousce Pinan 
tcht a little 
that any 
have set the ex- 


of your spirit: ot 


should be Jost; and 


haniple of leamimg gramunar ond knittme at the some 


teaching 


tune. PT have resolved to emulate youn Industry by 
cramunar and shaving shingles at the Sane 
operation.’ 

le then bee 


HoOtuUbis, 


an to lecture ve ry elo jue tly YWpen 
und 
to take a 
if they were properly 
retoits they blushed 


dee le Wat lis, 


then 


promoul Ss, conjug WtOUS, 


the like—stopping every now and 


his shinvles, to see 


The 


squint at 
: 


ponited, ladies felt the 


and tittered, while he lectured and made shingles. 

*Confound the grammar!’ said he: ‘while J 
Was | thing about thriat vile obj etive case, I'v spout 
as fine a shinele es ever was shaved.’ Tle then 


aching again: * All verbs, as 1 have 
tlieady explained to you, are either active, passive, 
or neuter, A active 
Geo) ve there = 


weht one te 
verb is said to be when—by 
another shingle 
rent to the 

ure—faith! Pve 


‘sp olt!'—the action 
us thus—Ed- 
cut that shingle the 


passes from the a 


object, 


rd cuts a fig 


wrong way !—Ladies, youll excuse ine if ldo make 
more than common use of the interjection to-day, 
Phe fact is, Pim pot used to work and teach at the 
Saine tine. but | beg you woul ld not sus) na your 


knitting on account ot my Hbluck. I shall doubr- 
in a few =o us to do two things 
at once with very der ided adv: antag 


less bnprove divs, 
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INDIAN ANECDOTE, 

Col. Joseph Dudley, governor of New-England 
some 150 years ago, was building a house on his 
plantation, ‘and, as he was looking upon his workine nh, 
he took notice of a lusty Indian, who, though the 
weather was severely cold, was a naked as well as 
an idle spectator. ** Hark ye, you Indian,’ said 
the Goréemor, ‘why don't you work as these men 
do, aad get clothes to cover you: 2’ * And why you 
no woik, Governor?’ replied the Indian. ‘I work,’ 
returned the governor, clapping his fore finger upon 
his forehead, ‘ withimy head. and therefore need not 
work with my hands.’ * Well,’ replied the ladian, 
‘and if L would work, what have you for me to do 7 
‘Go kill me a calf, said the governor, * and LT will 
give youa shilling.” The lidian consented, and 
having | barely killed the ealf, came back and de- 
manded the money. ‘The governor, confounded, 
asked why he did not skin and dress it. * Calt 


dead, governor,’ s tid the Lndian, ‘ give me my shil- 
ling: give me another, and I will skin and dress 
hin.’ Pp his was complied with, and away went the 


Indian to a tavern with his two shillings. Tle soon 
drank one ia ruin, and then returned to the gover- 
nor: * Your shilling bad, the man no take tt The 
povernor believed hin, hina another ; Lunt 
returning in the same manner with the 
fovervor discerned that he was a rocue, 
this shilling, 

and resolved to punish 


and gave 
on his 
second, the 
Hlowever he exchanged 
giving him one outright; 
him tor his knavery on the first opportunity, 

To accomplish this, the a letter 
to the kee per ol the prison at Boston, to take the 
This | tte) 
fiadian 
sovermor 


eovernor wrote 


bearer and give him a sound whipping. 
be kept ja his pocket, and in afew days the 
came again to stare at the workmen, the 
took no notice of him for time, but at last, 
palit the letter out of his pocket, 
you Ww Al carry this to Boston, Twill give you halfa 
evown.” The Indian closed with his proposal, and 
set out Upon his journey. Ife had not gone far 
another Indian, in the service of the 
governor, to whom he gave the letter, and told lam 
that his master hid sent him to meet hun, and to 
bid lim te return with that lett 
possibly could, 

fndian carried 
la sound whipping for his pains; at 
th the oe 
astonished on his return. The 
ro more; but, at the 


svine 


before he met 


, 
ito Boston us SOO] 
as he 
The 
and reccive 


poor if with vreatl dilivence, 
wvwernor was not a little 
other Ladian came 
months, at 


tire news of whit 
distance of some 
withh soime of his nation, the governor saw 
amonest the rest, and asked litin 
him such a trick. The tidinn 
looking him full in face, and clapping his fore 
finger upon lis forehead, 
governor; head work !’ 


uw meeting 
this fellow there 
how he 


clurst Serve 


answered—* flead work ! 





LEISURE LOURS 


In what way can our leisure hours be filled 
so as to turn to greater account, than profitable 
reading ? Young men do you know how much is 
depending on the manner in which you spend your 


leisure hours ? Ask the confirmed inebriate, where 
he first turned aside fi path ofsobriety, 
his memory be not gone with bits reason, he willdwel} 
with painful recollection upou the 
he once enjoved. Ask the 
he took the first step in his reckless career, and 
you will pro! vably remind him of th hours 
On the other hand, do 
in the humble walks 


om the 


hours of le inure 
victiin of crime, when 
leisure 
he enjoyed in his youth. 


1 
you see ad inal WhO Was Ones 


justead of 


he said—* If 


and if 


jot life, now moving in a sphere of extended uselul- 

he husbanded his leisure hours. Multitudes, 
whose names look bright 
worthies, owe their elevation to the assiduity with 
which they improved the intervals of leisure the y 
le njoyed trom the pursuits of the plough, the awl, 
forthe anvil. They substitute the study of useful 
‘books for those trifling amusements, which insidi- 
| ously lead the unwary into the paths of profligacy 
jaund vice, 


— 
Less, 





THE LIGHT THOUS 
There is a point on which the eye of the voyage; 
lingers the latest, and on which it fixes the soonest ; 
a point of farewell to the outward bound, and ot 
l vreeting to the home bound—it is the lig tit house, 
To the parting it is the sign of tears ; to the return- 
ing, of smiles. It stands on the extremity of one 
element, and cleams over the other. It burns when 
other lights ave dim. It shines to guide and save— 
not to lure and destroy. It has furnished poetry 
with its own beautiful and expressive image, and 
Ihas given eloquence another trope to express the 
superiority of erudition and intellect over the com- 
Hon Inass Of passion and instinct. The Pharos ot 
iMind—the leht house of intelleet—the 
thought troubled sea of doubt and un- 





across the 
are vrand maces 
mon and useful convenience found on every civilized 
shore : 
| A pad of the sublimity of 
with the far seen light house, 

changeable position, Storms 
and blend ocear 


certamty, derived from a coim- 


thought, connected 
arises from its un- 
may howl around, 
i sky, and land, ip asecming chaos ; 
the clouds may be torn by tremendous whirlwinds, 
and yun, rugged and friehtfal, under the lee 
of a pitiless horizon—yet, unmoved and calin and 
bright through all, the light house sends out its ray 
of hope unidst the black darkness 


motlon., 


close 


and wild com 


So, Christian, shines the heavenly promise of thy 
Mather, when the pestilence sinites mn wrath—w he ii 
war howls—when tumine, lean and hungry, 
abroad its mildew breath : shines thy Sa 

face when a chill that nature abhors shall 
thou shalt feebly 
So smiles Eternity over the 
Yee Ve w- York ole SSEN LE : 


blows 
and sv) 
viour’s 
freeze thy heart, and unh—ean 
this be death £ 


1e-% 
ot Time 


ris 





ANECDOTE. 

We once heard of a parson who was in the habit 
ot writing and reading 1 sermons. He had in the 
week preceding the Sabbath, written his sermon 
which he intended to 1 that day, from the 
eatin Psalms xxxvii 35.) * DT have seen the wicked 
in great power, and spreading himself like a green 
bay-tree.”’ During the parson’s absence from his 
| office inischievous students got | 
manuscript sermon and erased the word tree where- 
ever it occurred connected with the word bay, and 
inserted in its pli ace the word horse so nice ly as 10) 
it not tobe easily distinguished in reading from th 
other writing. The was in the habit of 
commencing his paragraphs with * Do you unde: 
The only sentence perhi aps in his vine 


ead on 


is 


some of his 


parson 


stand me ?’ 
sermon notinthe manuscript, and frequc ntly repea 
ed | y him. Alte) 


script some « sont, rable 


his manu 
and often re} eating 
as altered by his students, he at length ex 
claimed * Do you understand me ?’ and, after pausin 
a while, ‘Ifyou do, you are wiser than 1 
an, for f do not understand myself,’ and immediat 
lv sat down.—ichmond, Va. Christian Sentine! 


proces ding i ihre adios 
time, 


his text, 


he repiied, 


in the constellation of 


flash of 
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‘Annadale of € oaike —Codke, who had pasned 
his hand along all the pallisades and shutters, as he | 
marched, 


came in contact w ith the rec ently painte || will always be eale ulated to advance the 





| Gilman, needs no recommendation of ours; the produc- 
‘tions of her pen, or any publication entrusted to her care, 
cause of 


new font of a coachmaker's shop from which he || wisdom and virtue, and thus enhance the happiness anc 


obtained a complete handful of wet color, With-| 
out any explanation to: me as to the cause of his 
anger, he rushed suddenly into the middle of the 
street, and raised a stone which im respect to its 
magnitude, Polyphemus might not have rejected, in 
his desire to crush the shepherd Acis. "This frag- 
ment Cooke going to hurl against the unof- 
fending windows, but | was in time to save them 
from destruction and him from the watch house. 
On my asking the cause of his hostility to the prem- 
jsexs Of aman who could not have offended hin, o- 
replied with a hickup., * What, not offended ! 
i—d ignorant coachmaker to leave his house out 
newly painted, at this time of night !—Dibdin’s 
Remis. 


Was 





said 
‘A 
‘Advance and 
thmid voice, said, 
sentinel, ‘is not the pa- 


The Soldier's Wife. —* Who comes there? 
asentinel to a person Coming near his post. 
friend, softly said a timid voice, 
give the parole. The same sof, 
‘Love. * Love,’ said the 
role, and you cannot pass.’ * Indeec, this is eruel 
indeed, not to allow asergeant’s wife to pass, to 
take, perhaps, her last farewell. T beseech you to 
the mornine’s battle takes place ; 
letme spend this night in his company, 1 have 
travelled torty him.’ * Pass, friend: 
alls well.’ It proved her Jast farewell. 


let me pass ere 
miles to sce 


At a target firing lately in England, 
of sixty hit the mark. ‘Phe 


ball out 
the corps 


one 
captain ot 


finding his men shooting rather wide, ensconced 
himself behind the target, as being less Jiable to be 
hit there than any where else. 


A fire happening ata public house, one of the 
crowd re que sted the e nein er to pl: VW avi ainst the 
wainscot ; but being told it was in no danger, ‘Tam 
sorry for that,’ Lhavea long score 
upou it, which T shall never be able to pay.’ 


sid he, ‘because 


Irishman having succeeded in picking a per- 
son's pocket, the gentleman turned round and 
caught him by the collar—* There,’ said Patrick, 


handing him the money, ‘See how easy J might 
have picked your pocket. 


\ foreign sailor was punished one day for calling 
lis landlord’s wife a b—h. The defence of the 
foreigner was, that he heard the appellation so of- 
ten applied by the husband, that he really thought 
it was the wife’s proper name. 





|ywomote the best interests of society. 


' 
| The Album.—We have hardly time or room to ac- 





knowledge the receipt of the first number of a semi- 
monthly miscellany, with the above title, pubiished at 
Lowell, Mass. by Alfred Gilman. We like its appear- 
ance, so far, and the publisher has our best wishes for 
his success. 
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SUMMARY, 
Walter Scott.—The bereavement so long 
world, has darkened it at last; and, although we have been gradu- 
ally prepared for it, it comes upon us lite a thunderbolt. Walter 
Scott is no more:—he is ‘uo more, und vet—he ts forever! We 
breathed his last at Abbottstord, on the twenty-second of Seplember, 

Mirror. 
Vrondway 
wv exhib ' 


dreaded by the literary 


inthe sixty-third year of his age. —M. Y. 
Dissotvent Sccneru.—Mr. Rand, 
Street, N. VY. offers a curious and 


and Pine 
ikon, W 


corner ot 


inferes' iu hich he 


ca'ls * dissolvent scenery,’ cnite a povelty ii this country, Liss meth 
od of producing a change of scene, without any obvious removal of 
the one preceding, is ingenious and really surprising. Li is weil 


worth secing. 
Pompeu and Vesuvius.—Another buried town has been discov 
ered by Professor John; and the young naturalist, Leopold Villa, 


has announced a Journal of Ve There 


uviuls. will be rare digging 
in the former, and the latter will afford hard werk for the critres 
| "bhe eyes of the scientific world are fixed on both. 


j pole on. 


ithe 


lof wecdi vy cake, 


The Buonaparte, 


of the estate of 


is Cstiniate 


Madame mother of Na- 
d to amount to fifteen miliions of dollars afier 
paid. This immense estate is lett tu the eldest in 
Duonapartes, ual detail. J iseph is the 


residue 


leg icles are 
the male line ol 
present heir. 

A domestic fowl, at Norfolk, was recently found to have existed 


thirteen days Without tuod or water, confined to total durkness 


lie in per 





MIARRIED, 
on Wednesday the 7th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Wolmes, 
Wohitheck, to Miss Carvline, daughter of Mr. Jacob 


In this city, 
Dr. Volkert 
Rocketeller. 

With pleasure we acknowledge the 1 
accompanying the 
el life, cujoy cvery felicity white hicaus 


happy 


cen ofthe hand 
netice Oltiarninge 


some slice 
May 
ender 


above 
the p 
married state 


rites, thro 


the 


On Thursday, the 8th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Whitaker, Mr. Wil 
liam R. Steel, to Chive L. daughter of Lleary Tobey, Esq. all of thia 
city. 

At the Hudson Print Works, on the 4thinst. by the Rev. Mr. Lit 
le, Mr. Charles Simmons, to Miss Satah Anu Truesdale. 

| At Ne “ Lu Hanon, on the ud houit by the iH \. = fils Churehill, 
Maj. Frastus Patterson, to Miss Sarah Aun, daughter of Elisha Gil 
Bert, Esq. all of that place. 

| At Claverack, on the Ist onst. by the Rev. Alden G. Scovel, Me. 
Abel P. Willinine, to Miss Elizabeth Barlow, all of Columbiavile 

At Ghent, on the Ist. uist by the Rev Mr Durger, Mr Jonas kK. 
Delamuate ry ol iduds Li, lo Miss Sarah A. Grant, of the forme; plas e. 


| DiED, 
In this city, on Wednesday the 
the 50th year of his age. 
On Friday the 9th inst. Jane, daug! 


Jist. ult. Mr. Prazier Sergeant, in 


iter of Mr. Jo 


;. Sa ae 
hin Dunn, aged 7 


| year 
-_—__ | ‘"] hou wast solike a form of lieht 
1 Good One.—* Do you ti tke ane wap per, neL oh- Phat “ aven bs iguls call'd tx = ee, 
| st enrth should cast her mildew blight 
*9 ’ , ’ ‘yt 
bor?’ * Ves.” *Whatone?’ ‘Rake! egad, why O'er thy sweet innocence 
I talce all T ean lay my hands on!’ And thou, that brighter home to bless, 
- : Art jassed W hall thy loveiaess. 
| The 1 if nees attending the d thot this bernatifal and mtel 
RURAL BEPOSLTOR Ks |iiisewiniwesiiwercvuly heart reuding. Ox Thsray noon danvg 
> Ez _—* 4 =) € 7 Go . ‘ ‘ o + > © | ive inrerniias ' ‘ = ‘ wy, thn con many with several other 
| iltren, was at yin the School room, when her clothes caught 
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 17, 1832. ‘ into the 
= e Pm ms = F v 4 ‘ ! i] ! i ! ‘ the litthe sti) 
et ‘ ’ \ > ' bi ! mos, aod 
Tne Rosebud.—A little paper, with this pretty title, { resigned her pure 
is published at Charleston, 5. C. and edited by Mrs. |- ' hie | ine iI \ gure ite 7 creuts ¥ ; pe : 
Calman, the accomplished ruthor wt the lines o 1h oul last ¢ , ‘ ‘ ai iat & vite io 
page, entitled, * Mother, what is Death It is a work to the grave, on 
utended expressly for children, in which, familiar sub- ee iv, by her ber cq t ' bh: payers d 
| ~* ‘ j A lage concourse of sympathizing 
eets are treated upon and explaine tina ple: asing and tie 
easy nanuer, tn language suited tothe juvenile ca pacity | At Troy | ? \\ ' Pics j I Ma r of 
\ L1OUdh il ( lite | hy t lady aud toatl faite. My ‘ ki 4 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THE FOREST. 

Bright, beautiful wood, with thy golden brow— 
"Thy dots of pines—a shadowy show— 
The green and black and the fiery glow, 

All softly together unite.— 
In fanciful colors thou art wreathing thy bier;— 
Nature, thy artist, the pencil doth bear, 
In quick, bland touchings, there and here, 

To rouse thee in one blaze of light. 


A moment ago—the wild birds sang 

With such melody thy old halls rang, 

The squirrel op thy green limbs sprang, 
Aud chattered amid thy leaves ;— 

But now ‘tis as silent and lull as the grave, 

And nought ts there but the rustling wave 

Of branch and leaf, that all day have 
Rocked and shook to the breeze. 

Hark !—hark !—as it whistles by— 

The breath of the north, witi frosty eye, 

Its chilly pinions how they fly 
Darkly along the wood; 

Thy tresses, too, will be sadly torn ; 

Thy garuiture away be borne, 

Like scud before the windy storm, 
Or earth before the flood, 

I hear his roar, while on his path, 

He booms along with grambling wrath, 

And a beautiful strife to wage he hath, 
Thy glowing crest to sw eep. 

He will whirl you round in the freshening air, 

Like beautiful blossoms you'll gambol there, 

*Till he leaves thee to sink upon the earth, where 
Thy glories will find their last sleep. 


Old wood, thou art sweet in every hue ; 


When the note of the spring-bird re-echoes thee through; 


When the sun-beams of summer do over thee strew 
Their glory so dazzlingly bright; 

When thy leaves are mature with a ruddier cast, 

And thou standest in pride, as if ever to last; 

Aud sweet, doubly sweet when all this 1s past— 
Wrapped in thy robes for the breezes of night. 


Hudson, October 21, 1832. 





THE WINGED WORSHIPPERS. 
BY CHARLES SPRAGUE, 


Kt. 


An impromptu upon two little birds which flew into a house of 


worslip during service. 
Gay guiltless pair, 
What seek ye from the field of heaven ? 
Ye have no need of prayer, 
Ye have no sins to be forgiven. 
Why perch ye here, 
Where mortals to their Maker bend ? 
Can your pure spirits fear 
The Gop ye never could offend ? 
Ye never knew 
The crimes for which we come to weep : 
Penance is not for you, 
Blessed wanderers of the upper deep. 
To you “tis given 
To wake sweet vature’s untaught lays, 
Beneath the arch of heaven 
‘ stip timate 
Po chirp away a life of praise. 
Then spread each wing, 
Far, far above o’er lakes and lands, 
And join the choirs that sing 
In you biue dome not reared with hands, 
Or, if ye stay, 
To note the consecrated hour, 
Teach me the airy way, 
And let me try your ervied power. 


“bove the crowd, 

On upward wings could I but fly, 
I'd bathe in yon bright cloud, 

And seek the syars that gem the sky. 
*"Twere heaven indeed, 

Through fields of tiack'ess light to soar, 
On vature’s charms to feed, 


And nature's own great Gop adore! 


The following beautiful verses were written by Mrs. Gilman, 


Charleston, =. €. 


MOTILER, WIAT IS DEATIL! 

* Mother, bow still the baby lies,— 

I cannot bear his breath} 
I] cannot see his laughimg eyes— 

They tell me this ts death. 
My little work LT thought to bring 

And sit down by his bed, 
Aud pleasantly | tried to sing— 


They hushed me—he is dead 


They say that he again will rise, 
More beautiful than now,—- 

That God will bless him in the skies — 
Oh, mother, tell me how 2’ 

‘Daughter, do you remember, dear, 
The cold, dark thing you brought, 

And 


A withered worm, you thought ? 
LT told you that Almighty 
Could break that withered shell, 
Aud show 
Something would please you well, 
Look 


An empty shell it hes ;— 


laid upon the casement here,— 


pow er 


you, na future hour, 


at the Chrysalis, my love,— 

Now raise your wondering thoughts above, 
To where you insect flies !? 

*Oh, ves, mamma ! how very gay 
lis wings of starry gold— 

And see! it lightly flies away 
Beyond my geutle hold! 

Oh, mother, now LT know full well— 
If God that worm can change, 
Aud draw it from this broken cell, 

On golden wings to range, 
Ilow beautiful will brother be, 
When God shall give him wings, 
Above this dying world to flee, 


C. G. 


Aud live with heavenly things.’ 


nel 
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Puzz.LKE 1.—Because she deals lightly with hearts. 
PuzzieE 11.-—Because makes Ice-Cream, (1- 
Scream !) 


he 
NEW PUZZLES. 

1. 
For my first, take a vessel —For my second 
that which when possessed in a literal sense, will make 
you rich indeed, 

If. 
Why is a picture like a member of Congress? 


, two-seyv- 
enths of perpetual duration. —And my whole contains 
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